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Haft. So profpcr 7, as I fwcarc pcrfcdt lone. 

H,u. And 7, as /louc Halting* with my heart. 

Madam, your fcltejyxnot cx:ruptin this, 

Nor your fonne Dorfet,Buckingham,nor you, 

You haue bcene L chons one again A the other: 

Wife, loue Lord Haflings,let h<m kitfe your hand, 

And "hat vou Jo,do it vnfainedly : 

G h . HcrcHaftmgs, l wilfneuer more remember 
Our': m iner hatred, fo thriuc l ard mine. 

■Jh<~’ Lor. Thus cntcrchange of loue,l here proteft, 

Vponroy part ilia II bevnuiolable. 

/ ' ti*. And fo fweare I my Lord. 

Kin. Nowprincely Buckingham fcalc thou this league, jgL 
With thy embracemcntsto my wiues allies,^ 

And make me happie in your vnitic. Z^±L 
Buc. When euer Buckingham doth turnc his hate 
Oii vou, or yours, but with all dutious loue 
Doth cheriih you and yours, God puniih me 
With hate*,in thofe where I expcdV moft loue, 

When 1 haue mod ncedc to imploy a friend. 


And nioft allured that he is a friend, 

Decpe, hollow, trechcrous, and full ofguilc 
Be he vatome.This do I beggeofGod, 

VV hen I am cold in zealc to you or yours. 

Kin. A pleafing cordiall princely Buckingham, 

/s this thy vowc vnto my fickly heart : 

There wanteih now our brother Gloilcr here. 

To make the pei fed period of this peace. 

Enter Glocefter. 

Bnc. And in gc oc t i me here comes the noble Duke. 

Gio. Good morrow to my foueraigne king and queene. 
And princely peeres, a happie time of day. 

Km. Happie indeed, as wc haue fpent the day: 

Brother, we haue done dcedcs of ebaritie : 

Made peace of enmitir,faire lone of hate, 

Bctweene theie fwelling wrong incenfcd Peeres. 

Go. A blelfcd labour mo|l Ibucraigne liege, 

Amongft this princely heape,ifany here 
By falfc intelligence^ wrong furmife, 
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of Richard the third. 

’ Holdmeafoe,ifIvnvvittingIy or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prcfencc,! defire 
To reconcile me to hjs friendly peace, 

Tis death to me to beatenmirie. 

/ hate it, and deiire all good mens loue. 

Firfl Madame, I inrreat peace of you, ^^^^ - 
Which I will purchafe with my dutious feruicc. 

Ofyou my noble coufen Buckingham, 

7f euer any grudge wcrelod'gd betweerc vs. 

Ofyou my Lord Riuers.and Lord Gray ofyou. 

That all without defert haue frownd on me, 

Dukes ; Earles, Lords, Gentlemen, in deed of all : 

I do not know that Englifh man aliue. 

With whom my foulc is any iottcat oddes, 

More then the infant that is borne to night : 

7thanke my God for my humilitie. 

£?u. A holy day (hail this be kept hereafter, 

I would to God all llrife s were well compounded, 

My foueraigne liege I do befcech your Maieftic 
To fake our brother Clarence to your grace. 

G'o. Why Madame, haue I off red loue for this, r 

To be thus icornde in this royal 1 prefence r jearnai. 

fThoknowes not that t he nobic Duke is dead .<* 

You do him iniuric to fcornc his coarfe. 

Ri. Who knowesnothc is dead ?who knoweshei* ? . 

^5. All feeing heauen,whata world is this ? 

Bnc. Lookel fo pale Lord Dor fed as the reft? 

Bor. I my good Lord, & no one in this prefence. 

But +iis red colour hath forfeoke his cheekes. 

.Kin. Is Clarence dead?thc order was reuerft. 

But he(poorcfbule) by your firfl order didc, *£u) 

And that a winged Mercury didbeare, 

Some tardie cripple bore the countermaund, 

That came too l3gge to fee him buried : 

God giaunt that fomc lefle noble, and lefle Ioyall, 

Ncercr in bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Deferucnot worfethen wretched Clarence did, i L Lq 

Arid yetgoc currant from fufpition. Enter Parkie. 
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